A COURAGEOUS COLLECTOR

This Shahari, however, was to give proof that he too
had his qualities. He showed rare courage when he
attacked and killed a five-foot four-inch cobra with his
two-foot stick. Nor was it a matter of kill where you
please. A snake, or any other animal for that matter, must
have the head intact to be of use as a scientific specimen,
so my rewards were scaled, but a snake with a head intact
is usually a live snake, and this Shahari did in fact carry
this deadly reptile alive, though with broken back, for
many miles on his small stick held out before him. It was
dead when laid out on the grass, but for an occasional flick
of the tail, with the tip of which the man now anointed his
eyelids. He announced that it was medicine for the eyes,
but I wondered whether some magical significance origin-
ally attached to the end from which life appeared to be
ebbing.

And now a large man of the nondescript coastal type, very
different from the mountain man, arrived announcing that
he was Saiyid Hasan, who owned the women and cows
across the stream. Had T enough milk ? Let him send for
more; and so we fell into a friendly talk about his world,
the price of dates in Dhufar and this year's harvest at
Basrah and in Oman, which would determine future prices.
Now he would tell me of the mountains. Thefts were rife
and good men, as well as evil, must lie awake of nights.
His rifle was ready loaded. Why was government so weak ?
Why did not the Sultan cut off an offending hand as
aforetime? This system of taking a thief to Muscat
and bringing him back whole after a year did no good
at all.

But surely, I thought, no tribesman would steal from a
Saiyid, else Dhufar is marching with the times.   For the
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